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“The Poor You Will Always 
Have With You” (Mark 14:7) 


Find us on Facebook at FB.com/DesMoinesCatholicWorker VOLUME 47, NO. 3 


by Frank Cordaro 


This year’s beg begins with transparency: 
an account of Sister Maggie’s $150,000 estate. All 
but about $24,000 has been spent! Most of this 
was contributed to long-neglected but impera- 
tive projects: dead tree removal, foundation and 
basement work on Dingman, Corrie and Berri- 
gan houses, new shelves in Dingman basement, 
a shed for Rachel Corrie, bookshelves and a first 
floor bathroom makeover at Manning House, 
new furnace in Rachel Corrie House, plus a few 
other smaller projects. Thank you, Sr. Maggie! 

Id say we got a good start on much 
needed rehabbing and upkeep projects for all 
four of our old houses. We still have major proj- 
ects to do, for example, a remodel for the Ding- 
man House kitchen, fire escapes for Dingman 
and Manning Houses, outside landscaping like 
new sidewalks and steps, major rehab of unused 
Manning House garage, smaller projects like 
windows and doors replacements, perhaps even 
a plumber on retainer! With eleven bathrooms 
in four old houses, we are always in need of one. 


The Honduran Chronicle: 
Their Story Continues 


US| | nee 


by Reverend Amy Bruner = 


When I shared the story of 
Alexander and Nicolle with you in 
July, we were beginning the process of 
working with an immigration lawyer. 
As you know or can probably guess, 
complicated situations are never easy 
or simple tasks to conquer. So, while 
the first lawyer was unable to help us, 
we are currently looking at a different 
course of action that will allow the 
family to stay together while they ap- 
ply for asylum. 

Alexander continues to cut 
hair in his one-chair shop in the base- 
ment of the Manning House. Please see 


Celebrating Angela's first birthday! 


Most of the money we raise # 
from our Via Pacis begging pays 
for the regular monthly and yearly 
bills that come with maintaining § 
and operating four houses with 15 -==— 
to 25 live-in members, like month- | aa 
ly utilities, internet, bed bug main- 
tenance, and property taxes. Ad- 
ditionally, money raised pays for 
the cost for maintaining our five 
day a week, 18 hours of first floor 
hospitality at Dingman House, : 
where we serve nine meals a week | 
to 60 to 100 people at each meal. 
Finally, money donated also pays 
for the upkeep/taxes/insurance/gas 
for our one community cargo van which is used 
for food runs and necessary errands, plus the 
cost of publishing and mailing the Via Pacis. 

All of this comes to about $100,000/year 
for basic expenses. As we are very fond of point- 
ing out, our operation here is extremely efficient 


aa 
Annie and frien 


ds, Anna and Amanda, serving daily meal at Dingman House 7% 


in terms of money for output. We have no paid 
staff, and instead our live-in volunteers embrace 
voluntary poverty and the work of providing 
hospitality in exchange for room and board in 
our houses. Thanks to this model, the reader 
will be hard-pressed to find a nonprofit which 
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The Des Moines Catholic 
Worker Needs a Good 
Canonist, Plus Weekly 9:30 
A.M. Saturday Liturgies 


Starting at Dingman House 
by Frank Cordaro 


Bishop Joensen and the local Priest Council extend ‘ban’ Catholic Mass 
at Des Moines Catholic Worker 


First, the good news. The Des Moines Catholic Worker com- 
munity is starting weekly Saturday 9:30 a.m. liturgies at Dingman 
House - all are welcome! Hopefully, this can be our community’s 
positive response to Bishop Joensen’s terrible July 7th letter and bring 
back to life our community’s long history of providing the eucharist. 

In 2019 when Bishop Joensen became the Bishop of Des 
Moines, I made efforts to see and talk to him about the Des Moines 
Catholic Worker, our works of mercy, our relationship with the 


rn 


his flier below. Alexander is asking for a ten dollar donation per haircut that is 
going toward their legal fees. He has also kept busy working as a painter. 
Ten-year-old Enrique is in fifth grade, loves school, and has fun play- 
ing soccer with his classmates. Kylian, their fearless and energetic middle 
child, is four years old. He is attending preschool, giving him the opportu- 
nity to play with friends, learn new skills, and give his mom a much-needed 
continued on page 5 


Catholic Church, and current issues we were working on, the local 
Black Lives Matter protests and our Armed Drone Command Center 
campaign. 

I also made it a point to ask the bishop to lift the “No Catho- 
lic Mass Ban and Bar” from the Des Moines Catholic Worker com- 
munity. 

continued on page 6 
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(A Fable and a Teaching) 
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SUBSCRIPTIONS 


via pacis is published tri-annually. How to subscribe: mail, email, 


or phone your name and address to the editor. 


THE DES MOINES CATHOLIC 


WORKER COMMUNITY 


The Des Moines Catholic Worker Community, founded in 1976, is 
a response to the Gospel call to compassionate action as 


summarized by the Catholic Worker tradition. 


We are committed to a simple, nonviolent lifestyle as we live and 
work among the poor. We directly serve others by opening the 
Dingman House as a drop-in center for those in need of food, 
clothing, toiletries, use of a phone, toilet, shower, or just a cup of 
coffee and conversation. We also engage in activities that advo- 


cate social justice. 


BECOMING A DES MOINES 
CATHOLIC WORKER 


We are open to new community members. For information about 
joining our mission, contact any community member or send an 


email to dmcatholicworker@gmail.com. 


MAILING ADDRESS 
Des Moines Catholic Worker 

PO Box 4551 

Des Moines IA 50305 


BISHOP DINGMAN HOUSE 
1310 7th St. 

Des Moines, IA 50314 

515-214-1030 (Drop-in Center and Business Phone) 
Hospitality Hours: 

Monday and Wednesday: CLOSED 


Tuesday, Thursday, Friday, Sunday: 3-6:3;0pm 


Gneals at 3pm and 6pm) 
Saturday: 12-2pm (meal at 12pm) 
Weekly Liturgies: 

Saturday at 9:30am 


PHIL BERRIGAN HOUSE 


713 Indiana Ave. 
Des Moines, IA 50314 


RACHEL CORRIE HOUSE 
1301 8th St. 
Des Moines, IA 50314 


CHELSEA MANNING HOUSE 
1317 8th St. 
Des Moines, IA 50314 


RESIDENTS 


Escrito por Enrique Arreguin 
Traducido por Taylor “Ioritz” Burkhead 


Una fabula y una ensefanza. ;Tu 
qué piensas? 

Las fabulas son historias en las que 
los animales hablan y se usan para dejar 
una moraleja, para hablar, no de valores 
materiales sino de valores morales, espiri- 
tuales que nos hagan mejor la vida a todos. 

La que vas a leer a continuacion 
dice qué: Hubo una vez un incendio en la 
selva y todos los animales salieron de la 
selva para alejarse del peligro, los pajaros 
volaron, los que se movian en sus patas 
corrieron y hubo otros que se arrastraron 
como las viboras lo mas rapido que pudi- 
eron, pero hubo un pequefio pajaro que se 
alejaba y volvia una y otra vez, éste era el 
colibri. 

El leén no comprendia qué estaba 
pasando y le dijo al colibri: “Por qué re- 
gresas al peligro una y otra vez’ a lo qué el 
pajarito le contestd: Es que estoy tomando 
agua en mi pico y voy a dejarla caer sobre 
las llamas del incendio” 

“Y tu crees que tu solo vas a poder 
apagar el incendio, que tonto eres,’ dijo el 
leon. 

“Yo se que no,’ contest6 el colibri, 
“pero lo que si sé es que estoy haciendo mi 
parte.” 

La moraleja es: En nuestra vida 
cuando se juntan la pobreza y la violencia 
se pone en peligro la convivencia en paz 
entre nosotros, pero si cada uno tratamos 
alos otros que vienen a este lugar si no 
con amor cuando menos con respeto, si 
no podemos lograr la paz del mundo, sin 
podemos lograr vivir tranquilos el rato que 
estamos juntos. 


jHagamos cada quién nuestra 
parte! 


Written by Enrique Arreguin, 
Translated by Taylor “George” Burkhead 


A fable and a teaching. What do 
you think? 

Fables are stories in which animals 
speak and are used to leave a moral, to 
speak, not about material values, but about 
moral, spiritual values that make life better 
for all of us. 

The one you are going to read next 
says: Once there was a fire in the jungle 
and all the animals came out of the jungle 
to get away from the danger, the birds 
flew, those that moved on their legs ran, 
and there were others that crawled like the 
vipers as fast as they could, but there was a 
small bird that went away and came back 
again and again, this was the humming- 
bird. 

The lion did not understand what 
was happening and said to the humming- 
bird: “Why do you return to danger again 
and again?” to which the little bird replied: 
I am drinking water in my beak and I am 
going to let it fall on the flames of the fire.” 

“And you think that you alone will 
be able to put out the fire, how stupid you 
are, said the lion. 

“I know I'm not,’ the hummingbird 
answered, “but what I do know is that I’m 
doing my part.” 

The moral is: In our lives, when 
poverty and violence come together, the 
peaceful coexistence between us is endan- 
gered, but if each of us treats the others 
who come to this place, if not with love, at 
least with respect, if we can't achieve peace 
in the world, we can at least manage to live 
peacefully during the time we are together. 


Let’s each do our part! 


Eddie Bloomer, Frank Cordaro, Araceli Benitez-Moya, 

Julie Brown, Mohammed Salah, Annie Patton, Rev. Bob Cook, 
Nicolle, Alexander, Jassiel, Kilian (Kiki), Angela, 

Taylor Burkhead, Dee Palomo 


PHIL BERRIGAN PEACE AND 
JUSTICE LIBRARY 


Contact Person: Frank Cordaro, (515) 490-2490, 
frank.cordaro@gmail.com 


CHIAPAS PROJECT 


Chiapas, Mexico 
Contact Person: Richard Flamer, ; 
flamerrichard@hotmail.com pete 


Weekly Liturgies at the Des Moines 
Catholic Worker Starting Saturday, 
November 11 at 9:30 a.m. 

All are welcome! 


My name is Amy Bruner, a Roman Catholic Womanpriest and a recent addition 

to the Des Moines Catholic Worker extended community. 
f, My reason for connecting with you is that Frank and I have exciting news to 
WEBSITE Pe, bois ue ; 
he ~~ 2 share. The Des Moines Catholic Worker Community will begin having weekly liturgy at 
ps://www.facebook.com/ a a -S ; ; 
DesMoinesCatholicWorker/ . 9:30 a.m. at the Dingman House starting Saturday November 11th. 

Our liturgies are all-inclusive, and we believe in an Open Table, just as Jesus 
practiced. The format of the liturgy will change depending on the person who is leading; 
however, there will always be Liturgy of the Word and Liturgy of the Eucharist. 

Come and join us as we revive the Des Moines Catholic Worker's spiritual life 
by celebrating the Eucharist every Saturday morning at 9:30 a.m. at the Dingman House 
located at 1310 7th St. Des Moines. Please enter through the front door. 

I’m looking forward to meeting you and praying with you. 

Sincerely, 


Rev. Amy Bruner, RCWP albruner@gmail.com, 515.817.3519 


As for ourselves, we must 
be meek, bear injustice, 
malice, and rash judg- 
ment. We must turn the 
other cheek, give up our 
cloak, go a second mile. 
-Dorothy Day 


Frank Cordaro, frank.cordaro@gmail.com, 515.490.2490 


Do you like being in the United States? 
Do you like Des Moines? And many other questions! 


by Mohammed Salah 


In April 2023 I moved to the United States 
from Iraqi Kurdistan. In my first three months I had 
several opportunities to visit a few different states and 
towns near Des Moines. I met my new family mem- 
bers from my wife Julie’s side. All of them were excited 
to meet me for the first time. For sure, I was excited 
too, and everyone contributed to organize the second 
wedding, the “United States wedding” for me and Julie 5 
after we had our first wedding in myhome country | 
five years ago. It was the best wedding I have ever had. 
In my culture, the bride and the groom do not have 
public speeches for the crowd. I had to write my own 
vow and read it for the crowd at the United States 
wedding. Yes, I did that with a lot of emotions when I 
read my vow. I am so blessed to have a family here. 

I am also happy to be part of the Catholic 
Worker House, to live and work with this community. 
It helps me understand the systematic oppressions 
people are facing here. People around the world, es- 


wae 
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pecially in Kurdistan, think that the United States is a The Des Moines Catholic Worker community at Julie and Mohammed's United States wedding at Julie’s dad’s home 


perfect country for providing human rights, democra- 

cy, freedom of speech, and LGBTQI+ rights for its residents. No, it is not 
like that, my friend. Some politicians in this country have expressed their 
disagreement against the rights of the LGBTQI+ community. The biggest 
number of homeless people are in this country. Due to the lack of restric- 
tions for carrying guns, almost everyday people are being killed because 
of mass shootings. Recently, hundreds of Jewish people have been arrest- 
ed because they condemned the genocide in Gaza by the Israeli state. 

I am living through a culture shock and experiencing many new 
things. Almost everyone, including my family in my home town of Sle- 
mani, asked me, “Do you like being in the United States?” Well, I don’t 
know. I think I like it. Isn't that a general question? 

I have to be honest about why I like it and why I do not. I don't 
like it because I am far away from my parents, my siblings, and my two 
sons. It is not clear how many more years my sons have to wait to get their 
green cards to be able to move to the United States. It is not easy for my 
family to get a United States visa to visit. I don't like it because there is an 
eight hour difference between Des Moines and Kurdistan. It took me al- 
most 30 hours by plane, including layovers, to visit my family last month, 
and I stayed for about a month. The plan was to stay longer, but due to 
the unstable political situation, economy, and fear that the airports might 
be closed in Kurdistan, I had to leave earlier. Of course, I like being in 
the United States, especially Des Moines, because I am with my wife and 
my United States family. People are so friendly and nice to me, and Iam 
warmly welcomed. However, not many people know where Kurdistan is 
and who the Kurdish people are. I have to give a brief introduction about 
my identity. It is easier to tell them that I am from Iraq and then explain 
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provides as much for so many on such a low annual income. 

We're proud of the numbers of people we feed, but the Catholic 
Worker is far more than a feeding center: Our guests can use our bath- 
room, take a shower, get stuff from our store room pantry or groceries 
from food runs twice a week, or they can just hang out and watch TV. 

We are more than the stuff we give away and the food we serve. 
We are a safe and hospitable place to be human, something our guests 
sometimes struggle to find on the streets. Both the victim and perpetra- 
tor of the rougher aspects of street life come as guests to our home, and 
when in our house, they must treat each other with respect and kind- 
ness. 

Our hospitality appears to be in more demand than ever: on 
good weather days we can fill both our first floor inside and outdoor 
picnic tables in the backyard of folks just hanging out, a kind of poor 
peoples’ country club. 

For us who serve, we seek to see Christ in each one, especially 
the quest most difficult to serve. 

Besides money, we need help doing this work. We need people 
to help us serve our guests when we are open. We need help cooking 
the eleven meals we serve each week - specifically, we desperately need 
more meal providers for the 6pm meal on Tuesdays, Thursdays, Fridays, 


where Kurdistan is and who the Kurdish people are. Greater Kurdistan 
was divided among four countries, Iraq, Iran, Turkey, and Syria by the 
British empire after WW1. I remember a person who thought I was from 
Afghanistan and spoke Russian! I am so happy to be here and represent 
Kurdish people and talk about my ancestors to the people in Des Moines. 

I like being in the United States because there is no bombardment 
by Turkey and Iran, and they cannot oppress the Kurdish populations in 
the United States. I like being in the United States because there is 24/7 
electricity, internet, water, a very high standard of living, and a variety 
of job opportunities. In Kurdistan the public sector employees have not 
received their salaries for the past three months. Teachers have been on 
strike, and schools remain closed. Last week, thousands of teachers in my 
home town of Slemani went on a street to protest and demand their owed 
pay. There are many other issues that are hard for me to talk about in this 
small piece of writing. 

Recently, I got a part-time job as a caregiver here in Des Moines. I 
like my job a lot, but what I don't like is that some percentage of my tax is 
going to the foreign wars that the United States is leading overseas, such 
as the Ukraine war and the recent war on Gaza. I still practice my activ- 
ism as a civil society activist. I joined a rally in solidarity of the Palestin- 
ian civilians who are suffering from the brutality of the Israeli state. 1 am 
excited to do more activism and be part of non-violent movements in this 
beautiful land. Of course, it is not easy to have this huge transition in my 
life; but I am so lucky being with my United States family, new friends, 
new co-workers and community. 


and Sundays. 

We 
need people 
to help do 
food runs and 
outdoor yard 
work. 

We 
can't do what 
we do with- 
out the sup- 
port that the 
community 
- including 
you the reader 
- provide. If you can afford it, please donate money to us; if you have the 
time, volunteer at our houses; if you have kitchen skills, please help pro- 
vide a 6pm meal. You've kept us going for 47 years, we trust you to carry 
us through for the next year and those which follow. Thank you all! 


Dead tree removal was a big project this year! 


-Frank Cordaro, for the Des Moines Catholic Worker 
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A Little Pilgrimage 


This spring, I planned a small pilgrimage. I wanted to go visit 
Mexico, stay with the Los Angeles Catholic Worker, and learn how to be 
a good neighbor to Indigenous people. I hoped to develop relationships 
across the continent and bolster my faith and commitment to voluntary 
poverty, Catholic Worker ideals, and following Jesus. What follows is an 
update on my travels accompanied by a theological reflection. 

First, I flew to Chiapas, Mexico. Richard Flamer, husband of 
Araceli, picked me up in San Cristobal and generously hosted me for my 
stay in Mexico. I helped him split firewood, lay gravel for a long drive- 
way, and build a retaining wall out of metal cages filled with rocks. In 
return, he let me stay at his house, cooked for me, and oriented me to a 
new country. 

San Cristobal, the nearest big city, is surrounded by forested 
mountains and farms. The road to the city was flanked by mountain 
heights lined with green trees hovering over fertile pasturelands that put 
me in awe. The people were so kind to me, a slow-hearing and slow- 


Austin participating ir ina a strike with the Los ‘Raasies Catholic Workers 


Frank Cordaro, the Friend I Know 


by Reverend Bob Cook 


Traditionally this issue of Via Pacis is devoted to Christmas 
season news. I want to honor that. That means this article will not be 
my usual focus on Legacy of Light (solar electrification project for small 
farm family homes in El Salvador), except to say the donations from 
many of you reading this publication have made it possible for us to in- 
stall solar electricity in 24 more homes this year, bringing the total since 
we began the project in 2016 to 175. That means the children of 24 more 
families were able to study with light by the flip of a switch rather than by 
the flickering light of a candle or the light of kerosene lamps. Thank you! 

For this issue of Via Pacis I am going to write about Frank Cor- 
daro, the founder of the Des Moines Catholic Worker community. I have 
told you before that Frank Cordaro has been my best friend for 47 years. 
I witnessed his hair color turn from black to white. I have lived in the 
same house with him, four years at Berrigan House and now at Manning 
House since June of 2022 when I retired from the final pastorate of my 
career. 

I would venture to say I know Frank as well or better than anyone 
reading this Via Pacis, save members of his family. The Cordaro’s are a 
close-knit family who know each other's hearts. I am going to write the 
story I know about Frank from 47 years of friendship and mutual minis- 
try from my heart. 

Pll begin with who Frank is not. A woman once said to Frank 
that in every picture of Frank she saw in the media he had his mouth 
open screaming at someone or about something. I admit that Frank can 
be loud-mouthed and opinionated, but that evidence shows me a picture 
of Frank painted with a broad brush that colors outside the lines, not the 
real Frank. He is so much more than a loud mouth, he’s a real friend. 

An old anecdote may serve to illustrate my point. In 1986, the 
Des Moines Catholic Worker community celebrated its twentieth anni- 
versary. They invited Phil Berrigan and Liz McAlister to be their keynote 
speakers. It was a big deal for Frank. The Berrigans were his mentors. I 
had recently acquired a video recorder and volunteered to be the one to 


speaking foreigner, as I navigated the city and country for the first time. 
I was grateful to work and eat with kind neighbors and to learn from 
them. Quickly, my time in Mexico drew to a close, and I boarded the 
plane to return to Iowa. Next stop: the Los Angeles Catholic Worker 
House. 

I firmed up the details of my trip to Los Angeles toward the end 
of my stay in Chiapas. I made plans to drive to Los Angeles, so I could 
road trip home with my brother and stop at various places along the 
way. But I gazed upon the home page of my US Bank application with an 
uneasy churning starting in my stomach: $789.52. The road trip to Los 
Angeles, month-long stay at the Los Angeles Catholic Worker House, 
and road trip back with my brother began to seem more daunting. I 
could pay for gas there and back for about $550, but my car is not in 
tip-top shape, and should it require significant repairs, I may find myself 
stuck one thousand miles from home, at the mercy of others for relief. As 
I ponderse my predicament, I remembered the events and realities of our 
world that led me toward a tighter personal economic plan. 

In May of 2020, I had just graduated from Bible col- 
lege. To discern my next steps, I went on a two-day silent 
retreat at my grandparents’ farm. When I turned on my 
phone at the end of the two days, news popped up say- 
ing there were protests of the murder of someone named 
George Floyd. I promptly researched what happened and 
zoomed home, frustrated I was missing out on the protests 
happening in the wake of this injustice. 

I vividly remember the trip back from a vigil to 
™ grieve the death of Floyd. When we approached Merle 
Hay mall, the local mall about a ten-minute drive from 
= my parents’ house, my brother, dad, and I encountered a 
mass of people marching in the streets. The Target had its 
_ windows boarded up. A rock flew through the air close to a 
car. I knew something of the inequity and violence African 
_ Americans have experienced through different relation- 
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video Phil’s hour-long interview with Frank. 

When the event was over and the time came to view the video 
of the weekend’s main event, I found a blank tape. I was devastated. I 
dont have a word to describe the disappointment Frank experienced. I 
deserved to be on the receiving end of his loud-mouth tirade against the 
wrongs of the world. I don’t remember his exact words in that shock- 
ing revelation of a blank tape. He did not condemn me. He did not call 
me names. He did not give me the chastisement I deserved. The only 
response I ever received from Frank for that failure was words of forgive- 
ness. He still calls me his best friend! 

The picture painted of Frank as a loudmouth denouncer needs to 
be reframed as a man of the Prophet Habakkuk’s expression, “The righ- 
teous shall live by their faith” (Habakkuk 2:4 ). So much of who Frank 
is comes from his family. When Frank was a kid, his dad, George, was 
his hero. A decorated WWII Veteran who was awarded a Purple Heart, 
George came back from the war with a desire to be a coach and teacher 
at a Catholic high school. He went to Drake University on the GI Bill, got 
a teaching degree, and landed a job at Dowling High School, an all-boy 
Catholic school. 

When Frank entered high school at Dowling, he was known for 
his love for his dad and for football. His father was by then a coach and 
athletic director at Dowling, and was universally known as a man of 
integrity. He was Frank’s hero and served well as his role model. 

The sudden death of his father from a heart attack on Easter Sunday 
morning of Frank’s senior year at Dowling was a devastating loss for 
the Cordaro family. It seared that memory of integrity Frank could not 
ignore. 

After graduating from Dowling, Frank got a football scholarship 
at the University of Northern Iowa where he majored in physical educa- 
tion. His life’s path seemed to lead towards coaching football, perhaps at 
Dowling High School like his father. But God had other things in store 
for him. As Frank puts it, “I became a Jesus freak in college, got involved 

continued on page 9 


THE HONDURAN CHRONICLE: THEIR STORY CONTINUES continued from page 1 
t break! Angela, their youngest, turned one in September! Nicolle and 
Alexander hosted a birthday party for her where we were treated to a 
delicious and filling dinner and a scrumptious birthday cake. An- 
gela was all dolled up, but a little confused about what to do with the 


; ee 
. es ae ae Oe © 
ee -—_ 


Wie aAYs ca. 


Frank and baby Angela at Angela's first birthday party at Berrigan House 


Voices Column 


researched and compiled by Taylor Burkhead 


The following is an excerpt from Chapter 20 of Voices from the Catholic 
Worker, a book compiled and edited by Rosalie Riegle Troester: 


Chapter 20 


lit candle. While we were waiting for her to dive into the cake and 
make a fun mess, she disappointed us by remaining a poised little 


y lady. 


I’ve saved the best news for last. 

Nicolle and Alexander are proud to announce that they are having a 
baby!!! Nicolle’s due date is January 18, 2024. 

When I asked if they knew the sex of the baby, Nicolle nod- 
ded enthusiastically and said, “una nifia!” a girl!! But she wasn’t done 
with her news. She said, “Su nombre es Amy Alexandra!” Her name 
is Amy Alexandra, after me and her father. What a blessed honor! 
Thank you, Nicolle and Alexander! 

In light of this great news, this growing family has growing 
needs. If you are able to share your bounty with this family, it would 
be very much appreciated. 

Their needs are as follows: 

-Highchair 

-Crib and mattress for Angela (We have a “Pak & Play” for 

the new baby) 

-Maternity clothes (size 12-14 or large) 

-Winter coats and boots for the boys 

-Winter coat for Angela 

-Winter clothes for the children 

-Newborn - 6 mos. Clothing 

If you have anything to offer, please text me at 515-817-3519 
sO we can arrange to pick up your donation. 

There is one last item that the family is in need of. As you 
probably understand, as a member of the Catholic Worker commu- 
nity, Alexander and Nicolle participate in the hospitality that serves 
the poor by cooking, serving, and cleaning up after meals are served. 
We are in need of someone who speaks Spanish and would be will- 
ing to watch the children at the Berrigan House while their parents 
are working at the Dingman House. If you can help us out or if you 
know someone who can, please call Frank at 515-490-2490. Thank 
you!! 

As we enter Advent in anticipation of the celebration of the 
birth of Jesus, please pray for the health of Nicolle and their new 
baby girl, Amy Alexandra! 

Till next time... 

Reverend Amy Bruner 


A Family Affair 
The Cordaros of Des Moines 


All this education I got. Tom and Frank were my teachers. I be- 
came the pupil, and I was very open, very open. - Angela Cordaro 
Angela Cordaro and her sons, Tom and Fr. Frank, were a warm Italian 
family, generous with their words, generous with their lives. Although 
each was interviewed separately, I've combined their words into a single 
conversation. 

Angela Cordaro: I never in my wildest, wildest, wildest, dreams 
ever thought Frank would be ordained. He was a jock on campus, won the 
best legs contest two years straight. Such a ham, oh my God! He went to 
the University of Northern Iowa and got his degree in coaching, of course, 
wanted to be like his dad, a very frank and open boy. 

Fr. Frank Cordaro: My father was the athletic director at the all- 
boys Catholic high school in my home town, and I lettered in four major 
sports; Eight different letters, president of the student body, president of 
the class, a big man on campus. 

Basically, There are two types of deviants in high school: the ju- 
venile delinquents, the ones everyone can pick out, guys who smoke and 
cheat and leave school, and the other deviants, the ones who've got the 
system beat. They belong to the clubs, and they’re officers, so they run the 
school and can get out of the classes they want. That’s what I was. I was a 
“go to the head of the class,” play-the-system kind of guy. Of course, when 
your dad’s the athletic director, it’s not hard to rise up in the ranks. 

I was a real neanderthal. The Vietnam War was going on. I would 
have fought there easily, all the way through college (I went to college 
between 1969 and 1973. For Iowa, the sixties happened in the early seven- 
ties). I was on a campus that was not radical at all, but for two of the four 
years there, spring term tests were called off because of the antiwar move- 
ment across the country. 


My family and | are seeking asylum and 
everything | earn goes toward our legal fees 
For an appointment call: 

(515) 490-2490 [English] 
+52 962 382 0037 [Spanish] 


Barbershop address: 
1317 8" St. 
Des Moines, IA 


THE DES MOINES CATHOLIC WORKER NEEDS A GOOD CANONIST... continued from page 1 


Over the last four years, the Bishop and 
I have met several times. Each time we spoke 
openly to each other about many things. We 
clearly are not in agreement on a number of im- 
portant church issues. Yet, the fact that we were 
talking was enough for me. 

On May 9th of this year I met with Bish- 
op Joensen, Fr. Dave Polich, Fr. John Ludwig, 
and Fr. Mike Amadeo, specifically about lifting 
the “No Mass Ban” at the Des Moines Catholic 
Worker. It was a good discussion. We covered a 
lot of history. I spoke personally about my own 
struggles with the Church and weekend Masses. 

For Bishop Joensen, the one thing the 
Des Moines Catholic Worker would need to 
agree to, in order to lift the “No Mass Ban,” was 
not to let a woman celebrate a Catholic Mass 
in our houses. The Bishop has no problem with 
women of other faiths celebrating a bread and 
wine liturgy at the Des Moines Catholic Worker, 
nor did he have an issue with people of other 
faiths worshiping at our houses. 

We ended the meeting amicably. No 
decision was made. I told the bishop I needed 
to talk to my community before getting back 
to him. He would do the same with the Priest 
Council. 

Then I got a letter from Bishop Joensen 
on July 7th extending the “Mass Ban and Bar” at 
the Des Moines Catholic Worker, end of discus- 
sion. The bishop gave two reasons for his deci- 
sion to end our discussion and keep the “No 
Mass Ban” intact. He wrote: 

“Two areas of serious concern have 
arisen since we met: (1) your recent reiterated 
public support and solidarity with the ‘Sisters 
of Perpetual Indulgence’ at the most recent Des 
Moines Pride Parade. This is highly objection- 
able and insulting to our religious sisters of 
various communities who have selflessly served 
the Church in our Diocese and beyond for more 
than a century. The ‘Sisters of Perpetual Indul- 
gence lampoon and misappropriate the symbols 
associated with religious life and make a mock- 
ery of these noble and dedicated women who 
serve all sorts of vulnerable persons, using them 
for their own purposes and agenda to a degree 
that is not only offensive, but blasphemous. (2) 
Your most recent ‘beg letter’ highlighted many 
salutary works being performed by folks asso- 
ciated with the Catholic Worker House in the 
name of social justice and the lifting up of the 
poor. Yet, it also calls attention to ‘Rev. Amy 
Bruner, our local Catholic Women (sic) priest. I 
trust and am edified that Rev. Bruner performs 
the work of the Gospel on many fronts, includ- 
ing her ministry to immigrants. At the same 
time, given her public affiliation with the group, 
‘Roman Catholic Women Priest; a group who 
is not in communion with the Catholic Church, 
and given your seeming affirmation of her 
self-declared status, I cannot have moral assur- 
ance that you would provide appropriate over- 
sight that any prospective Mass at the Catholic 
Worker House would be celebrated only by a 
validly ordained Catholic priest, precluding 
invalid attempts at celebration or concelebrating 
by other parties. 

For these reasons, and with the concur- 
rence of the diocesan Presbyterian Council, I 
conclude that I cannot grant your request to 
resume periodic celebrations of Mass at the Phil 
Berrigan Peace and Justice Catholic Worker 
House.” 


After I got Bishop Jo- 
ensen’s July 7th letter, I was very 
hurt. I emailed copies of the 
Bishop's letter to priests and sisters 
I know in the diocese asking the 
following questions: 

Is marching in the Des 
Moines Pride Parade with the Sis- 
ters and mentioning in the Berri- 
gan beg that Rev. Amy, a Woman 
Catholic Priest, is volunteering 
and helping with our asylum- 
seeking families sooooo offensive? 

Do the religious women in 
our diocese agree with the bishop 
and Priest Council on this? 

Has the Bishop or any 
of the priests talked to our local 
Sisters of Perpetual Indulgence 
chapter and asked them about who they are and 
their relationship with Catholic nuns? 

Did you all know that the local Sisters 
of Perpetual Indulgence have been cooking for 
the Des Moines Catholic Worker on a regular 
basis for years? Our community member, Julie 
Brown's, fathers are both members of the local 
Sisters Chapter. Has anyone talked to them? 

Do you know the Los Angeles Catholic 
Worker has been letting women celebrate mass 
in their community for years? They are also 
open critics of the Archdiocese and their bishop 
on many fronts, but their archbishop and priests 
don’t ban Catholic Mass at the Los Angeles 
Catholic Worker! 

What's going on in our Diocese? Can 
any of you explain it? 


We Need a Solid Canonical Lawyer 

I also emailed a copy of the Bishop's 
letter to Fr. Michael F Czerny SJ, who I now 
find out is Cardinal Czerny, head of the Office 
Promoting Integral Human Development at the 
Vatican. 

Ten years ago, in 2013 at the World Food 
Prize, I met Fr. Michael F. Czerny SJ. He was 
our Occupy the World Food Prize folk’s contact 
person for Cardinal Turkson, the Pope's main 
peace and justice guy. It was the high point of 
our Occupy the World Food Prize five-year 
campaign. Cardinal Turkson was invited by the 
World Food Prize to talk at their event. When 
he came to Des Moines to give the official talk at 
the State Capitol, he insisted he also come to our 
Occupy the World Food Prize venue to listen to 
our concerns and to address our gathering. Over 
the years I have kept Fr. Czerny on my email list. 

On August Ist, I emailed Fr. Czerny 
SJ, to the same email address he had ten years 
ago, a copy of Bishop Joensen’s letter saying, “I 
believe Bishop Joensen is being very unfair and 
clerical in dealing with me and the Des Moines 
Catholic Worker. Can you help us?” 

Two days later I got the below email 
back from Cardinal Czerny’s office in Rome: 

“Dear Frank, Cardinal Czerny thanks 
you for your email of August 1. He is suggest- 
ing you first seek the advice of a wise canonist 
in the United States, who could help prepare the 
case, and then contact the Dicastery for Clergy 
(clero@cclergy.va) and for bishops (vati096@ 
cbishops.va). 

Cordially, Aiza Asi, General Secretariat 
Dicastery for Promoting Integral Human Devel- 
opment Palazzo San Calisto, 00120 Vatican City 
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1981 Bishop Dingman celebrating Mass at the Des Moines Catholic Worker, 
today’s Berrigan House 


+39 06698 92734” 


We want to keep fighting this, and as 
Cardinal Czerny’s email outlines, our best shot 
is finding a good canonical lawyer. If you know 
anyone who fits this bill or may be able to help, 
please contact us! 


Des Moines Catholic Worker Liturgies - Past 

I have a profound sense of long-haul 
grief for our local Catholic Diocese. 

Why? 

Because, once we had a bishop, Maurice 
Dingman, from 1968 to 1986. He was a Vatican 
II bishop who trusted in the Holy Spirit and 
the People of God enough to believe true dia- 
logue began with the people whom you disagree 
with. He made the spirit of “slow and constant 
dialogue” the heart of his pastoral life as our 
bishop. 

It was during his tenure that the Des 
Moines Catholic Worker started with his full 
blessing and support. Catholic Workers don't 
need the blessing or support of their local 
bishop to start or exist, but it didn’t hurt to have 
it! 

Today, four bishops and 37 years later, 
we find ourselves in a very different Catholic 
church, country, and world, and not for the bet- 
ter. 

In the process, the Des Moines Catho- 
lic Worker community has evolved in our 
understanding of ourselves, our faith, and our 
relationship with our local bishops, the larger 
Catholic Church, and the Catholic Worker 
movement. 

In the Dingman years, the Des Moines 
Catholic Worker was squarely in the camp of 
(unofficial) Official Roman Catholic Church ap- 
proval. We were listed in the Diocesan Directo- 
ry. Mass was celebrated weekly on Friday nights 
at 713 Indiana Ave, our first house, now known 
as the Phil Berrigan House. 

Bishop Dingman was part of the rotating 
priests who celebrated Mass every Friday. 

In the Bishop Dingman years, we could 
publicly criticize the Catholic Church. I know 
I did! We could publicly advocate for women’s 
ordination, and, no matter what we said about 
the Church, Bishop Dingman would always 
want to talk to us about our concerns. He never 
gave up on dialogue and doing what he could, 
within the limits of Church law, to meet people's 
needs. 

In addition, during the Dingman years, 
we were encouraged and led by Bishop Ding- 


man to be proactive for peace and justice, and 
nonviolently protest United States-led wars and 
violence across the globe and here at home. We 
were encouraged and led by Bishop Dingman to 
address the issues of abortion, prison reforms, 
racism, Native American rights, United States 
foreign policy, nuclear weapons, the arms race, 
and global industrial agriculture. 

As Catholics, we were encouraged to be 
ecumenical, to celebrate the Eucharist every- 
where and anywhere where Christians found 
common ground. As a priest, I was allowed to 
do experimental home and small group litur- 
gies. Sadly, it is not so now. 

Bishop Dingman worked within church 
law and teachings. Today the church laws of 
the “how’s” and “whos” regarding mass have 
changed, putting us back into the 1950s com- 
munion wars mentality. Still, the church's social 
justice teachings have not changed. 

Today's younger priests live in a church 
which places far more emphasis on uniformity 
when celebrating mass and at the same time, 
are led by bishops who ignore all other church 
teachings on peace and justice issues, except 
abortion. On this issue, they effectively mirror 
the social agenda of the Republican Party. 

Even though the Des Moines Catholic 
Worker stopped doing weekly liturgies, we took 
public and strong stands for women priests, 
homosexuality, and “Open Communion.” 

All of this came to a flash point in 
2016 when our community invited Rev. Janice 
Sevre-Duszynska, a friend, fellow peace activist, 
and a Roman Catholic Womanpriest (RCWP) 
to concelebrate with Rev. Mary Kay Kusner, 
RCWP, from Iowa City, at our 40th Anniversary 
Celebration mass, with Fr. Roy Bourgeois as our 
keynote speaker for the weekend. 

This set in motion a very public censor- 
ship by Bishop Pates and the Priest Presbyteral 


Jess protesting at a demonstration in the West Bank 


Council, banning all Catholic priests from 
celebrating mass at the Des Moines Catholic 
Worker. This, despite the fact that we were pub- 
licly a nondenominational, ecumenical, inter- 
faith Catholic Worker community. 

We managed to get a meeting with 
Bishop Pates and the Priest Presbyteral Coun- 
cil regarding their “Mass Ban and Bar. It was 
a mind blowing experience for me. For better 
than an hour, each one of us, bishop, priest and 
Catholic Workers, got to speak. 

The dispute made TV and radio news 
and the Des Moines Register covered it. Stories 
about the “No Mass Ban and Bar” can be found 
in our July and December 2014 issues of the Via 
Pacis. 

No doubt in my mind, these were some 
of our better movements as a Catholic Worker 
community, calling out the sin of sexism com- 
mitted by our Des Moines Catholic clerical es- 
tablishment. Even though it appeared to me that 
we won the arguments, at the end of the day, the 
“ban and bar” remained. 

Since then, our community’s shared faith 
and prayer life continued a slow decline. During 
the two-plus years we lived through the 
COVID-19 pandemic, and our community’s 
spiritual life became a desert for me: there was 
none. 


Des Moines Catholic Worker Today - Something 
new, Something Old, Renewed Again a Liturgical 
Life. 

It was only after I moved to Manning 
House as part of the elder collective that things 
started to change. 

Soon after we moved in together, Nor- 
man, Ed and I, along with Austin Cook, started 
doing a lectionary/prayer circle five days a week. 
Soon after that, we started doing a liturgy of 
sorts, doing everything we do the other four 
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days, and at the end have a short blessing with 
bread and wine on Saturdays. 

After Norman’s death, Rev. Bob Cook 
joined the circle after moving back into the 
community at Manning House. Annie often 
joins us. After Austin took leave of our commu- 
nity, Taylor Burkhead, whos Catholic, replaced 
him as our faithful young person. Other folks 
have joined us as well, among them Rev. Amy 
Bruner. I wrote about Amy in my annual 2023 
Phil Berrigan beg later: “Thank God for Rev. 
Amy Bruner, our local Catholic Woman Priest. 
She is a Godsend to our community. Rev. Amy 
started volunteering right around the time we 
took in our two immigrant families. She’s been 
helping our families a lot! One thing she is 
doing is helping me with the immigration and 
legal stuff our Honduran family is up against. I 
am so grateful for her help” 

Rev. Amy has since then joined us for 
prayer at Manning House and has started shar- 
ing with me, presiding over our weekly Saturday 
morning liturgies at Manning House. 

All of this is to say it’s time for us to 
bring back a weekly community eucharist. It’s 
central to any Catholic, and it’s central to the 
Catholic Worker movement. 

We are now publicly inviting all our 
friends and supporters to come join us for our 
weekly Saturday liturgies, led by Rev. Amy or 
me, every other week. We are open to having 
more people preside as we mature in our liturgy 
life. 

I'm excited about celebrating our litur- 
gies back in the Dingman House’s first floor din- 
ing room every Saturday morning. It’s the space 
where we serve Jesus five days a week. If the 
space is good enough for “poor Jesus,’ it’s ideal 
for the Jesus in our liturgy’s bread and wine! 
Come join us! 


“In Light of These Times!” 

# A message from Jess and an 
Update from the Free Jessica 
Reznicek Campaign 


Dear People of the World, 

Thank you so much for all of your love and prayer. I’m taking it 
one day at a time, hopeful that by Fall 2024 ll qualify to transfer to a 
minimum security facility. Again, let me extend my deepest gratitude 
for all of the many ways I feel supported by you all during these difficult 


Love, Jessica Reznicek # 19293-030, FCI Waseca, PO BOX 1731, 
In Light of These Times: Update from the Free Jessica Reznicek 


The world is watching as Israel intensifies its bombing of civil- 
ians in Gaza. Since October 7th over 8000 Palestinians, mostly women 
~ and children, have been killed by Israeli bombs, bought and paid for 
by United States tax dollars [Editor’s note: at the time of publishing, this 
number has reached over 12,000]. As we all wonder how we can stop this 


brutal violence, we want to remember the Meta Peace Teams delegation 
to the West Bank Jessica joined in 2013 to accompany Palestinians taking part in nonviolent resistance. After Jessica witnessed Israeli soldiers fire live 
ammunition into peaceful crowds at several locations throughout the West Bank, she was later detained while planting olive trees with Palestinian 
farmers. The following year, she was refused entry while trying to return to the West Bank. The Israeli occupation forces detained and deported Jess, 


continued on page 11 
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Report on Des Moines 
Catholic Worker Chiapas 
Contingent 


by Richard Flamer 
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Araceli and Richard in Chiapas 


For me, the Des Moines Catholic Worker is a training ground. A 
respite from a life of retirement. A chance to partake in United States medi- 
cine. A way to work for enough money to live. The many ways we live out 
our lives as Catholic Workers. 

I'm back in the United States, writing another article for the Via 
Pacis, thinking of the Des Moines community and it’s current Chiapas 
Contingent: 

Araceli, my wife, came here over three years ago as part of her resi- 
dency application. She got a temporary residency and permission to work, 
so she immediately searched for a job while living and serving at the Des 
Moines Catholic Worker. She got a job as a breakfast cook for an elemen- 
tary school. This allowed her to work and keep serving the poor and doing 
her shifts at the Catholic Worker. Along the way, she took English classes. 
English is her third language after her first native Mayan Indian village 
language, Spanish being her second. This past year we have taken in two 
immigrant Spanish-speaking families as guests, something which would 
not have been possible without Araceli’s Spanish and people skills. 

Enrigue Arroguin is a friend and another old guy from Chiapas 
who is married to Allison, a former school teacher from Chicago. Since 
he is married to a United States citizen, he can collect social security via 
his wife’s contribution as long as he lives two months out of the year in 
the United States. So Enrigue comes up to Des Moines and stays with the 
Des Moines Catholic Worker, helping with the hospitality, especially with 
Spanish-speaking guests. An avid reader, he also gets to buy books at the 
local thrift store. 

I’m back at the Des Moines Catholic Worker visiting Araceli, reviv- 
ing my spirit, and getting my body checked out at the VA hospital. As Bob 
Dylan sang, “You gotta serve someone.” I spread the word about building 
community, serving the poor while trying to work on my own health is- 
sues. This last year I suffered some problems which I found out (from the 
excellent services of our local Des Moines Regional Veterans Affairs Hos- 
pital) were related to an aortic abdominal aneurysm compounded with a 
case of typhoid. 

With the almost daily visit to the VA. I have had a chance to be with 
my wife, visit with friends and guests, and wait for my surgery.For me, the 
time spent here is time removed from my home in Chiapas, time spent 
thinking about my own mortality, and time spent thinking about how I can 
best serve in my altered state. 

The newest Chiapas visitor is Dalia and her recently deceased hus- 
band who were our neighbors back in Chiapas. They were in Canada for 
some time and spent years traveling as guides for an agency there. After the 
death of her husband, Reuben, she had to learn to make a living. Though 
she taught English at various times, she lacks the certificates, required by 
educational institutions, so she comes to the Des Moines Catholic Worker 
to help us serve the poor and get a job to make a living. 

What a fine group of differing spirits! For me, it’s been a great thrill 
to know that my efforts through the years at building communities in Des 
Moines and Chiapas have not been in vain. 


A LITTLE PILGRIMAGE, continued from page 4 


ships here in Des Moines and in Chicago, but I did not understand 
this energy or action and had much to learn. At once, I wanted to stay, 
participate, and take in the mentality of the group; I also wanted to 
return home, away from the chaos with my brother and dad. As a pas- 
senger in the car, I rode home and immediately saw the press cover- 
ing the march in the news. A reporter marched up Merle Hay Road, 
and then the camera panned to a white cloud of gas emanating into a 
crowd of coughing youth. The cops had released tear gas. 

I sat at my parents’ kitchen table pondering: What would Jesus 
do in this situation? As I began to listen to the protestors, I learned 
that the economic inequity, state violence, and racism endemic to the 
United States and western world had caused intense pain and suffer- 
ing for many individuals, families, and groups. White Americans hold 
a vast majority of the country’s wealth, and that inequity has resulted 
in turmoil for tons of black, brown, and indigenous people. It was our 
country’s conditions that led thousands of people to rise up, protest, 
and change the systems that caused the suffering. 

I began reading the gospel according to Luke. It was filled 
to the brim with guidance in this situation of great inequity. Jesus’ 
mother, Mary, describes the coming of her son as an act where God 
has “brought down the powerful from their thrones, and lifted up the 
lowly; he has filled the hungry with good things, and sent the rich 
away empty” (1:52-53). Jesus himself describes his ministry in this 
way: “The Spirit of the Lord is upon me, because he has anointed me 
to bring good news to the poor. He has sent me to proclaim release to 
the captives and recovery of sight to the blind, to let the oppressed go 
free, to proclaim the year of the Lord’s favor” (4:18-19). In his preach- 
ing, he said, “Blessed are you who are poor, for yours is the kingdom 
of God. Blessed are you who are hungry now, for you will be filled. 
Blessed are you who weep now, for you will laugh...But woe to you 
who are rich, for you have received your consolation. Woe to you who 
are full now, for you will be hungry. Woe to you who laugh now, for 
you will mourn and weep” (6:20-21, 24-25). 

Most pointedly, Jesus told his disciples that it is impossible 
to serve both God and money (Matt 6:24). The disciples are to “sell 
[their] possessions, and give alms” (Luke 12:33). Jesus’s followers are 
not to store up for themselves (for ourselves) treasures on earth (Matt 
6:19-21). He commanded his disciples to seek the kingdom of God 
- the good of all people - and not to worry about what they would 
wear or what they would eat. If they sought the kingdom of God, God 
would provide for their needs. 

Honestly, it can feel pretty embarrassing to seek the kingdom 
of God. It is embarrassing to be twenty-five years old and have little 
money, not be working toward buying a house or getting a gradu- 
ate degree or even working a paying job. I often find myself mentally 
comparing myself to other friends to make sure I am not falling too 
far behind the pack, but I remember why I am living this way. Iam 
trying to seek the kingdom of God, the healing of persons and na- 
tions, and to believe God's promises that it will lead to laughter, 
fullness, and the kingdom of God for me and my neighbors, and for 
people, animals, plants, and all things in the world. 

I often consider that the Christian life cannot be done alone. 
Poverty, or simplicity, cannot be done alone, so I want to connect 
with others who are facing the same pathways as I am. If you, the 
reader, are pursuing a similar path, I would like to hear your strategies 
for the everyday realities of following Jesus in our divided, unequal 
world. Specifically, what are you planning for retirement as you seek 
to embrace voluntary poverty? If you have a family or are consider- 
ing starting a family, how do you manage your finances and care 
for your kids? How do you and ~—s ey Ey 
your spouse come to decisions, 
and how do you relate to family 
members or friends who main- 
tain a more lavish lifestyle? You 
can email me at austinccook20@ 
gmail.com. 

I truly believe we can get 
through this life in a good way 
only if we work together in love 
and respect. May we, as a society, 
find a humane and equitable way 
forward. May we together, with 
everyone and everything, find 
fullness, laughter, and the king- 
dom of God. 


Cross in front of Dingman House 


FRANK CORDARO, THE FRIEND I KNOW, continued from page 4 


with the Charismatic Movement, found Jesus, and read the New Testament 
for the first time.” 

After college, with his new found faith, Frank entered the seminary 
to become a priest. In 1974, he experienced a life-changing summer in the 
South Bronx at St. Augustin’s Parish, a low-income Black and Puerto Rican 
community. When he returned to seminary, a question arose with a ven- 
geance: How could his white, male, middle-class life be lived with integrity 
in the perverse poverty and injustices of the world? 

Bishop Maurice Dingman seemed to hold a part of the answer, and 
he became the most important living mentor in Frank’s life. Bishop Din- 
mgan was an active participant in the Charismatic Movement. He hosted 
weekly prayer services in his home. 

After Frank came back from the Bronx he read a book about Doro- 
thy Day and the Catholic Worker movement. At that time, he remembers 
asking Bishop Dingman about Dorothy Day and the Catholic Worker 
movement. “The Bishop’s eyes lit up, and he had nothing but praise for 
Dorothy Day and the Catholic Worker movement,’ Frank said. Right then 
and there, he decided to find the closest Catholic Worker and spend time 
with them. Bishop Dingman gave him permission to spend the summer - , ae 
of 1975 at the Davenport Catholic Worker. The following fall, Frank fellin Frank and Bob in younger days 
love with Jacque Dickey. 

The following summer of 1976, Frank dropped out of the seminary and started the Des Moines Catholic Worker with Bishop Dingman’s 
blessing. The rest is history. 

In conclusion, I want to visit the accusation of Frank being a screaming big month all the time. No doubt the people who worked at the 
STRATCom (formally SAC) have believed him to be this character for the last 45 years. In 1978, Frank and his brother Tom, started a line-crossing 
campaign at Offutt Air Force Base, south of Omaha. Over the years, hundreds of people crossed the line at Offutt and many got jail time, some serv- 
ing months to a year or two. 

Frank crossed the line so many times that the last eight times he crossed (over a 35 year period), he got a six month sentence each time, a total of 
four years of jail time! Frank’s loud mouth and protest against war did not come cheaply. 

When he is not yelling his head off at some protest, Frank and his community are serving the poor of Des Moines. 

That is a powerful, though incomplete, telling of Frank’s legacy of faith that for me, is an indelible mark of the discipleship for the Kingdom of God. 

These days, I am proud to join him and other members of the community each weekday morning at the table of Rachel Corrie House for 
Bible study and prayer, as well as a weekly celebration of the Eucharist led by Frank and Reverend Amy Bruner at Dingman House on Saturdays at 
9:30 a.m. 

Come join our community in our efforts of seeking out what the Prophet Habakkuk calls “The righteous shall live by faith” 


PS. Iam organizing a delegation for the final week of February 2024 to visit the Legacy of Light project in El Salvador. If you are interested 
in joining that delegation to learn more about the project, please call me at 515-238-3105. Thank you. 


Please consider helping our 
growing community! 


Pumpkin party at Dingman House (righ to left): Killian, Jassiel, Dee, and Mohammed Nicolle with child, Alexander, and Angela 
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A funny 2009 Omaha Fed- 
eral Court story about Father Louie's 
encounter with a “just” judge: 

The United States faith- 
based peace and justice folks and 
Catholic Workers lost a dear friend 
and hero with the death of Fr. Louie 
Vitale. Best known as a co-founder 
of Pace e Bene (a national Faith 
based peace organization), Fr. Louie 
came to Omaha in 2009 to protest 
the local military arms bazaar show. 
Eight of us got arrested. The four 
out-of-towners, along with Fr. Jim 
Murphy, Steve Clemens, Fr. Louie, 
and I had to spend the night in jail. 
This was nothing new for us Catholic 
Workers, but what occurred in the 
courtroom the next morning was 
incredible. 

Our cases were the last of 
the day. We were all in our orange 
jail-issued outfits. By the time Fr. 
Louis Vitale was called to the bench, 
we were the only ones left in the 
courtroom besides the judge, the 
prosecutor, the two court recorders, 
and the four jail police officers. 

As Fr. Louis approached the bench, 
the prosecutor told the judge that 
the last four of us were all here from the same charge and that the arrest 
took place at the Qwest Center the day before. Judge Lowe did not even 
look at any of the paperwork. He talked about his being at the Qwest Cen- 
ter on many occasions for concerts and basketball games. That was all he 
needed to know. Judge Lowe asked Fr. Louis, “What do you plead?” 

“No contest,” said Fr. Louis. 

Before Fr. Louis could say anything else, Judge Lowe said, “Five 
days!” and pounded his gavel saying, “If you had plead guilty, it would 
have been three days. Next.” 

Fr. Louis was dumbfounded. He tried to explain to the judge that 
all he wanted to do was make his plea and ask that the sentencing be post- 
poned until the four local Omaha people went to trial. Fr. Louis needed 
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Father Louie Vitale 1932-2023, PRESENTE! 


by Frank Cordaro 


to be on a plane Saturday morning for a speaking engagement and Mass 
obligations on Sunday. A five-day sentence would make it impossible for 
him to make his commitments. Judge Lowe would hear none of it. He 
pounded his gavel and told Fr. Louis if he wanted to appeal the sentence, 
he would have to come up with a $100,000 bond! “Next!” 
shouted Judge Lowe as the guards led Fr. Louis out of the courtroom. 

Fr. Jim Murphy approached the bench. Judge Lowe asked him, 
“What do you plead?” 

“No contest,” said Fr. Jim, and then he immediately changed his 
plea to “Guilty!” 

“Three days,” said Judge Lowe, pounding his gavel. “Next!” shout- 
ed Judge Lowe as Fr. Jim was led out of the courtroom. 

Steve Clemens approached the bench. By this time everyone had a 
chance to catch their breath. Judge Lowe finally asked Steve, “What were 
you guys doing at the Qwest Center in the first place?” Judge Lowe just 
assumed the four of us were arrested for intoxication. He just thought we 
were four old drunks. 

Steve said, “Your honor, we were there to protest the Strategic 
Space Symposium. We were there to protest the selling of space weapons 
technology to STRATCom!” 

From the inmate sitting area, I shouted out to the judge, “And you 
just sentenced two Catholic priests to jail!” 

“Catholic priest! Protest!” exclaimed Judge Lowe, as the blood 
went out of his face, “Bring those two priests back before me. Give me 
their files.” The judge asked me to join them all at the bench. We ex- 
plained to him what our nonviolent protest was all about. He congratu- 
lated us for our witness. He said he believed in nonviolent civil disobe- 
dience. He said more of it needed to be done. He told us his father was 
active in the civil rights movement in the south. He added, “Of course, I 
was only four years old at the time” He shook each one of our hands. Fr. 
Louis knelt down with his hands raised in prayer and thanked God for the 
Judge's change of heart. 

We were all sentenced to time served, given a pat on the back, and 
in essence, told, “Job well done, good and faithful servants!” He ended the 
session by saying, “I hope you all come back again next year!” 

I have never ever been treated so well. Justice, not necessarily the 
law, was served that day in the Douglas County Jail. 


From A Pinch of Salt: Here comes the judge by Frank Cordaro 
http://www.apinchofsalt.org/2009/11/here-comes-judge.html 
Also 

Dec 2009 Via Pacis, “Eight Arrested at Qwest Die In Omaha” p. 2 


RIP Margaret Quigley-Garvey, 
Founder of the Davenport 
Catholic Worker 


by Frank Cordaro 


Margaret “Tanta” Quigley Garvey Obituary - South Bend Tribune 
https://www.southbendtribune.com/obituaries/psbn055 1342 


I met Margaret in the Summer of 1975 at the Davenport Catholic Worker. I was a seminarian for the diocese of Des Moines and was doing a 
summer internship at the Davenport Catholic Worker. Fr. Marv Mottet was my roommate. 

During my first visit to the Davenport Catholic Worker, after the evening meal, Margaret directed me to give a drunk homeless man a bath and 
a new set of clothes. It was late spring, and he wore layers of clothes to keep warm on cold nights. On the streets and drunk for weeks, the guy stunk 
to high heaven. He looked like he was around two hundred pounds. By the time I got all the layers of clothes off him, he was just over one hundred 
pounds. I got him into the bathtub, into warm water to soak and get clean and warm. He was drunk and out of it, but I hand-bathed the guy, got him 
dressed in a new set of clean clothes and into a lower bunk to sleep. Margaret told me in the morning that he accused me of stealing his money. 

I also met Dorothy Day that summer with Margaret in New York City. Being the founder of the Davenport Catholic Worker, Margaret had 
met Dorothy Day several times. She and Fr. Jack Real were planning to take ten days off and drive to New York City to visit Dorothy and the Catholic 
Worker. Dorothy had suffered a heart attack, and Margaret wanted to see her one more time. I was lucky they made room for me too. 

What I remember about meeting Dorothy Day at the New York City Catholic Worker House was that the supper menu was liver and bread 
pudding. Dorothy was not in a good mood. She complained about the younger generation, the “baby boomers” and their drugs, sex, rock and roll 


music, and experimental liturgies. 


Dorothy was right about the sex and drugs. She was wrong about our rock and roll music and experimental liturgies. 
Margaret Quigley was a great mentor for me and many other Catholic Workers. She was the first woman my age that I followed gladly with 


tons of gratitude! 


IN LIGHT OF THESE TIMES/FREE JESSICA CAMPAIGN, continued from page 7 

falsely accusing her of “being involved with Hamas” This same, oversimplified rhetoric is being used as a blanket term by Israeli forces and western 
media today, as a justification to kill, beat, and arrest Palestinians resisting occupation throughout the West Bank and Gaza. Upon her return to the 
United States, Jessica published an article in the Via Pacis in April of 2013. Jessica's communication is currently restricted by the prison where she is 
serving an eight year sentence, but we don't want them to succeed in limiting her voice on the issues that have always been dear to her heart. These are 
her words from 2013: 

“American taxpayer dollars are funding these atrocities in Palestine. Our dollars are lining the pockets of the Israeli Defense Forces. It is imperative 
that we stand together as an international community in condemning the horrific scenes that Palestinians suffer from every moment of every day. It is 
time we come together and say stop the apartheid!” 

At The Campaign to Free Jessica Reznicek we have been continuing to spread the word about Jessica's case on a national and international level. 
In April of 2023 we held an international webinar focusing on the increasing trend of governments across the world to criminalize climate justice ac- 
tivists at the behest of the fossil fuel industry. If you missed the webinar you can watch it on our website at supportjessicareznicek.com. 

Jessica’s legal appeal of clemency is slow moving, but moving forward and in line with Jessica's wishes. We encourage people to continue to write to Jes- 
sica if they feel called and sign the petition on our website so you can stay up to date as her legal petition for freedom moves along. 

We have been in contact with various legal groups in support of those in Atlanta who are facing trumped up state terrorism charges with the 
same convoluted legal logic as used against Jessica Reznicek. Since last March a fellow land defender, Victor Puertas, has been in ICE detention for the 
last eight months facing domestic terrorism and RICO charges for attending a music festival to protect the Atlanta forest in March. The legal workers 
at the Atlanta bail fund have also been arrested on baseless RICO charges. For more information on the state repression of COP CITY protestors and 
how to support them you can visit atlsolidarity.org and freevictor.org. 

After Jessica was sentenced with a domestic terrorism enhancement for her non-violent actions against the Dakota Access Pipeline, we said, 
“What happens to Jessica happens to all of us!” Since then the state of Georgia used terrorism charges to justify their extrajudicial killing of protester, 
Tortuguita, and now the State of Israel is using the term to justify their bombing of Palestinian children. The events in Atlanta and in Palestine are 
showing us what happens when the government weaponizes the use of terrorism charges with intent to dehumanize a population. The need to Free 
Jessica has never been more pressing. 


#FREEJESSICAREZNICEK - supportjessicareznicek.com 
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Sept 2023 Midwest Catholic Worker Sugar Creek Retreat group photo by Mauro Heck 


2024 Midwest Catholic Worker Announcements 


January 2024 Craft Retreat in Maloy, Iowa: Contact Betsy Keenan at Strangers and Guests Catholic Worker, 
keenanweaving@yahoo.com, 641.785.2321 


vA) 


February 17-19, 2024 St. Isidore Catholic Worker Farm National Catholic Worker Farm Gathering in Platteville, 
Wisconsin: Arrive Friday evening and depart Monday morning. Please RSVP with Eric Anglada, St. Isidore 
Catholic Worker Farm, catholicworkerschool@gmail.com 608.568.3630 


April 12-15, 2024 Catholic Workers to protest nuclear bomb production in Kansas City: The annual Midwest 
Catholic Worker Faith & Resistance Retreat and Witness will take place in Kansas City, Missouri. For more 
information, contact Ann Suellentrop, 913.271.7925, annsuellen@gmail.com 


September 12-15, 2024 The annual midwest Sugar Creek Gathering: Never too early to sign up to cook! Contact 
Eric Anglada, St. Isidore Catholic Worker Farm, catholicworkerschool@gmail.com, 608.568.3630 
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Change Service Requested 


HOW YOU CAN HELP 


Prayers ... without them, nothing happens. 


VOLUNTEERS: 
Individuals and work crews 
for hospitality (serving food, 
cleanup), cleaning and gen- 
eral inside and outside main- 
tenance ... without them, we 
burn out. 


FOOD: 

Fruit, Vegetables, Meat and 
Fish, Milk, Cheese, Salted 
Butter, Olive Oil, Sugar, 
Coffee, Creamer, Juice (sugar 
free), Salt, Black Pepper, Fresh 
Garlic, Salad dressing, Soups 
and Stews (both canned and 
fresh). Leftovers from 
weddings, funerals and other 
social gatherings... 

MEAL PROVIDERS: 
Provide a meal for 100 
people once a month! Call or 
email for current 

openings: 515-214-1030, 


dmcatholicworker@gmail.com 


HEALTH AND 
HYGIENE: 

Menstrual Hygiene Items, 
Diapers, Baby Formula, 
Tylenol, Ibuprofen, 
Multivitamins, Antibiotic 
Ointment, Band-Aids, Lip 
balm 

TOILETRIES: 
Disposable Razors, Shaving 
Cream, Shampoo, 
Conditioner, Lotion, 
Deodorant, Soap, Toothpaste 
(Small sizes preferred for 
handout), Toothbrushes and 
Toilet Paper. 

NEEDED CLOTHING: 
Underwear, Socks, T-shirts, 
Sweatshirts, Hoodies, Coats, 
Work Pants. (All Sizes, 
Especially Big) Sleeping Bags, 
Blankets 


HOUSEHOLD 
SUPPLIES: 

Bleach, Laundry Detergent, 
Environmentally-Friendly Dish 
Soap, Murphy’s Oil Soap, 
Pinesol, Trash Bags, Brooms, 
Rugs, Candles, Energy-Effi- 
cient Light Bulbs, Aluminum 
Foil, Plastic Wrap, Sandwich 
and Freezer Bags, Bath Towels, 
Playing Cards, Candles, Phone 
Chargers 

HOUSE REPAIRS: 
With four old houses, there 
are plenty of projects large and 
small. We invite do-it-your- 
selfers--individuals or groups- 
-with skills in carpentry, 
plumbing, painting, electrical, 
etc. to come in, look over our 
housing needs, and choose a 
project. Bring your own tools if 
possible. 
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LIBRARY: 

Peace and Justice books for 
the Berrigan House Library 
$CASH MONEY$: 

Cash donations are essential 
to pay our property taxes, 
utilities, repair and 
maintenance of property, 
upkeep and gas for two vans, 
purchase of needed supplies, 
our community gardening 
and for the continued pub- 
lication and mailing of the 
via pacis, a good twenty 
percent of our annual ex- 


penses. 
Find us on Facebook 

at www.facebook.com/ 
DesMoinesCatholicWorker/ 
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SEASON'S GREETINGS FROM 
THE DES MOINES CATHOLIC 
WORKER COMMUNITY! 
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Community Halloween pumpkin party at Dingmam House, left to right (back row): Dee, Mohammed, Killian, 
Araceli, Annie, Taylor, Nicolle, Eddie (front row): Julie, Jassiel, Angela 


What’s Inside: 


“The Poor You Will 
Always Have With 
You” 

by Frank Cordaro 


p.1 


The Honduran 
Chronicle: Their 
Story Continues 

by Rev. Amy Bruner 


p.1 


DMCW Needs a 
Good Canonist + 
New Weekly Satur- 
day Liturgies 

by Frank Cordero 
p.1 


Do You Like Being 
In the United States? 
by Mohammed Salah 


p:3 


A Little Pilgrimage 
by Austin Cook 
p.4 


Frank Cordaro, The 
Friend I Know 
by Bob Cook 


p.4 


In Light of These 
Times: An Update 
from the Free Jessica 
Reznicek Campaign 


p.7 


